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ROBTON, MASS, Taly 4—A thousand
Mitln eedars of Lebanon growlng up from
pced brought fram Asin Minor ia one of the
teresting sights just now In one cornet
of thn framba of the Arnold Arboretum
al Jamafen Plain. Not that they appear

Bt present muoch ke thelr historie prede-
engeore.  Tn fact, to the uninitinted ail
cedars look alike dorlng thelr first year.
Home of them are in littla boxes, so that
they ean he put out into the sunshine or
kept in the sheltering conservatories as
may seem beet, while others stand rank
by rank In the open-nlr hed.  But what
makes them partcularly faselnating {8
their Hierary intercst, and the fact that
they aeem Lo beoin a falr way to grow
and flourlsh. Just now, In spile’ of tha
tnelomency of this spring wenther; they
ara flourishing lke tha traditional green
bay tree, and If they contintia to do o
tha Aboretum will liave Introdueed Into
our northern latitudes for tha first tima
one of the moal striking and decorative
Inndscape trees that grows,

Will the Arnald: Arboretim succeed In
growing these Lebanon trees? It s net
the firat attempt that hae been made In
this climate, but It 1& the first to glve
uny slgn of being suecessful. Previous
attompts have failed, becauen In the tropl-
el Bummaers ‘and dretie winters of tho
North Atlantle Btates the ardinary’ vege-
tatlon of the Orlent eurvives but o year
or two at the best, But the Aharetum
hoper to declimate a hardy growth In aec-
eordance with the precepls of modern ar-
werleultnre, which ve henn developed
durlng ¥ears of curlous experlmentation
at thip museum of lving trees, nosort of
nut-door and hof-holee Inboratory  he-
Ionging to Harvard Unlversity and pers
forming work nf world-wide reputation,

Ta understand what hopes the Arho-
rotum people hive of suceess ully propa-
gating this difffealt specleg vou need nnly
ramember what hag been done In the wad
of extending the range of some of tha
wes soft wood trees, For instapca,
n n Scolehman npamed Dooglas dis-
nvered the eplendld firs onl our Parclie
enast that hnve heen glven his name ha
took the seed back home with him and
rultivated it there. 'In that equable el
mate It 4ld well, but the Arat Douglas frst
planted In the Bastern United Stotes wers
from eepd that came from England and
theso—ciurionely enough—would not- grow
mnre than a few years, standing to T
killed by the firat gevore winter that cama
along. Much the same cxperlence the
pliver fir of California and the Engleman
Epruce from the forestg of Oregon suffera)
when' transplanted; the 9!!1
England was sa much more even than
that of New England that while they
would grow abroad they died here, But
presently somebody brought to the Arbo-

climate of

relum seeds of the firs and aprices from Q

the mountalng of Coloradn, The tress
thers were 1o all appearances axactly ke
those on the shores of the Paclfie, b
apparently they had been acellmnted, aa it
ware, hy centiries of expasura in high
altitudoz, At nny rate, brought east and
axpoged to the rigors of our climate they
throva and grew to full stature, develop-
Ing inta some of the best of our land-
Henpe trops,

The experience galned with these Wasl.
arn firs prompied a similar experiment
with the codars of Lebanon, Slnes the
trees had agaln and agaln proved them-
selver nol hardy enoiigh for New Eng-
Innd’s elimate—ind that means for prac-
tieally all the eountiry north of  the
Intitude of Central New Jersey—the Ar-
shorettimi sought oiit some specimens that
had already beon through the process of
acellmatizatlion, finally securlng a num-
her of enjies from motntalng aboat Smyr-
nn, tlie coldest reglon (n which the tres
Is found and one with weather almost as
variable na that of our Atlintle enast.
These seods from Asia Minor were plant-
ed In January, 192, and came up In due
coltree, To-fday when thev are a year and
a half old, the Witle sprigs stand two or
thites Inches high, and In n box hardly
A foot aquare there are 72 of them—
anniigh to ecover the Mount of Olives,
nrobably: perhops, as MANY A8 Wers 1&Rd
in bullding the great eourt of the Tem-

la af Balomon with Its mighty nplllars.
ey are small, Lot already they have
n moet Interesting personallly, an amus-
ing alr of self-lmporiance, ns (L were,
and one can easily imagine their unde-
yoeloped grandeur,

Foar elnes the dave of Bolomon the ce-
Aara of Lebanon have been tho type of
majesty and bBeauty.,  In maturity they
frow to 6 feel In height, with flat, wile.
spreading  branches set symmetrically
nhont o elurdy trunk,  The long lfe of
their fine-fibred wood and the strong
halsam of thelr seed gave them wonder-
ful properties in the minds of the an-
cients, among whom the cedar was the
most valued of trees.  When Bolomon
bitfit Wis temple and his palace he bBought
from Hiram, King of Tyre, the great ca-
dars of Lebanon to make plllars and
heams and walls, and from him hired
his workmen, too,  "And Solomon liad
thren seore and ten thousand that bare
burdens, and four score thousand hewers
In the mountains: beslda the chlef of Sol-
pmon's officers which were over the wark,
three thousand and thres hundred which
ruled over ihe peaple that wrought in
the work.” The temple wis sevan years
in bullding, “And Solomon gave 1 frain
tweniy thousand measures of wheat for
fand to his household, and twenty meas-
ures of pure oll: thus gave Solomon to
Hiram wvear hy vear.'

The cones of the cedar of Lehanon are
elose-knit and hnard.  Inside,
pltehy seeds, packed clngely together 1n
a golid core, have wonderful fllmy wings
tn carry thend far and wide and drog
them so that thelr sharp polnis shall

,éédars of Lebanon From See

d

AN

In a box a foot square the Arnold Arboretum has enough llttle Cedars of Lebanon to cover

INTERESTING FAMILY OF YOUNG GIANTS.

the Mount of Olives.

etrike Into the earth and eive them per- [are three or four vears In ripen

: Have | they burst and seatter their s

grown o full size on the tree the coned |at the Arboeretum they had to be drilled
1

manent Iodgement, After  thoy

g hefore
ads, nnrl

and set In hot water to forces them open.
They were as full of fragrant balsam,
however, ag {f they had been plucked but

O yesterday, and as fufl vigornita 11fe.

Of eniirse this work o Riising llttle red-
ars s sl axperimental, and the sepdlings
are nurtured ag carefully as if they wern
0 many ehlldren, At first they were all
kept In the gresnhotiges, In thalr hoxes,
Than, whan they had passed their ficet
Wirthday, and the warmih of apring began
to stir In them, a few at A time were aol
onl-nf-daors. Tha  change of habitation
eeemed beneflelal, but the Arboretum la
not “rlsking all itd apes In one basket'
and until the voungsters in the open alr
give unmistakable avidence of fAaurishing
permanently thioes under glags will not he
exposed.

There are, In the far Hast, cedars of
Lebanon which are thought ta have been
atanding when Snlomaon’s temple wis In
Itg glory, 3,000 venrs ago—some even old-
er; and perhaps the seed now being =0
eareftlly nurtured in the Arboretum fell
from the widespreading branches of soma
glant that ralsed Ita head when St. John
sont hle message to the church at 8myrna
less than o century after the Christian
ara began.
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'TWO SOUTHERN POETS $

By REV. DR. J. B. TAYLOR.

Twn of our Southern poets ara known,
and thelr names will go down to pos-
terity, hacnusa each one Is linked with
a sinela littls poem. Ona of them I8
Philin Pendintan Cooke, of Virginla (a2
brother of the gifted John Esten Cooke),
the author of the delightful little gem,
“Florance Vane.' Had he done or writ-
ten nothing else, his name would have
lved, I have known young ladies who
have the pretty name, “Florenca Vane,'n
becnuse of thelr parents' admiration of
the sweet poem beglnning, "I loved thea
dearly. Florenca Vane.'

The name of the other poet s Rlchard
Henry Wilde. of Georgia, a man &f un-
usual genius and attnlnments, whosa fama
1= particularly assoclated with the ‘fol-
lowing touching little poem:

IREVITY OF LIFH
My life is llka the summer rose,

That ovens to the morning saky,

But ers the shades of evening eclose,

1s ecatter'd on tha ground—to diel
Yet on the rose's humble bed,

The sweotest dews of night are shed,
Az If she weopt the waftn to spe—
Rut none shall weep a tear for mal

My Uko {a lks the autumn leaf )
That trembles in the moon's pale rey

Tts hold (s frail—its dote ls brief,
Restless—and scon to pass away!

Obtained In Asia Minor.

Yot are that leaf shall fall and fana,
Tha pirent trea will mourn 1ts shadap
Tha winds bewall the Ieaflaga tres,
But nona shall breathe & slgh for mal

My life |5 llka tha prints, which feel
Have 1eft on Tampa's deeart strand)

Hoon as the risine tide shall beat,
All trace will vanlsh from the gandg

Yet, as {f grioving to efface

All vestizs of the human race,

O that lona shars joud moaos the =aa,

But none. alas! ghall mourn for mel

Tha sen mav on the desart share
Leimant each trace |t bears away;
The lonely heart (ts grief may pour
Ver charizhed frisndship'a fast decayy
Yot when all traen {2 1ozt and gone,
The waves dance hrig}hl and gally onj
Thus goon affectlon’s bonds are torn;
And even love forgets to mourn.

This |a doubtiess the plem concerning
which wour  enrrespondent,  “Reader.”
mada enquiry In vour {ssue of June 28th.

Recently walking through one aof the
parks In Augista’ I came upon a marbla
shaft erecterd to the memory of the nns
thor, and tead the following In=eriptions
upnn the four sidea: .

“Richard Henry Wilds, Born Sep, 24,

1780, Died Sep. 10, 1447
"Prfgtsrlora&r, Jurlst, Historian, Btates-
an,'t =

man,

“Frected by the Hayna Literary Club
of Augusta, 18946."

On the fourth side |s a scultured repra-
eantation of a rofe, beneath which s the
firat stanza of the poem.

1 find in my scrap-book the following
hentulful poem  to Wilde by another
Boutherner writer, A B. Meek, which may
ha of intereat:

RICHARD HENRY WILDE
Tho harp that sang “‘the Summer Ross,”

Tn stralna en swently and so well,

That, soft as dews at avening’'s closs,

The pure and liquid numbers fell,

Is hush'd and shattered! Now no more
Itg sllvery chords thair musia pourj

Hut, cruehed hHy an untlmely hlaw,
Hoth harp and flower In dist lle lowl

1

Drop down thy willows, southemn 1andl

Thy Bard, thine Orator is dead:
He sleeps where broad magnollas stand,

With d’ﬁnmimcr 'Rnscs'l' o'e‘;- his headl
The lordly river, sweaplng by,
Curves 'ru‘(md hia grave, with solamn sighy
And, fram your twinkling orange siem,
The Mock-Bird pours his requiem!

£ the Hoith! the '‘Bummer Ross™
Bafay? YAutumn Leaf]
laft on Tampa's'. shorad
May vanish with n date M"brluf:
But thine shall be the ‘lfs' of fame;
No winter winds ean wreck thy name,
And future minstrels shall rehearse
Thy viriues, in memporial versal

247 Caplitol Ave., Atlanta, Ga

Story of Peale’s Portrait of Lord Cha

Willlam TPltt, first Earl of Chatham,
was not only the ldal nf his own pennle,
but he was the pecullar favorite of the
Amerieans. The British adored him for
‘hie brilliant forelen poliey, which gave
them thelr splendld victorles in the war
with Franee, Tha Amerlcans, a MHttlo
later, had cause to revere him o= thelr
champlon In the Stamp Act eontroversy,
for it was to Pitt they owed the repeal
aof thls obnoxlous measure.

It was at this time, In 1765 that the
4Great Commener,” as he was called, are-
cepled & pesrage, and In thus deserting
the House of Commons lost much of his
popularity In England, though In America
hin gtar never wanped. Lord Chesterfield
wittlly eald of Lord Chatham's advent
into the House nf Lords that |{ was “a
fall up-stair But ths Americnns knew
him for thelr friend both as peer and
commoner, ns was evinced In meore than
one Important erisle.  Plitsburg perpet-
uates the mame of the “Great Commoner'
{n Pennsylvanla, as Pitteylyania county
dees In Virginia. His statue was eracted
In New York and In Charlaston, and to
Virginla eame In 1763 Lord Chatham's
portralt, palnted hy Charles Whison
Feale. And It 15 Interesting to note that
hiz portralt was palnted by two A_mer!r:nn
artists—by Peale, In 1348, and hy Copley,
In 17i0-80, the year after Lord Chatham's
death, In the large pleture, known as
“Tha Death of Lord Chatham, which
adorns the Natlonal Gallery, London. Tha
1ttle known Feale portralt was ths gift
of & Virginian living in London to the
gentlemen of Westmoreland county, and
for over half a century It has hung on
the walls of the House nf Delegates In
the Capitol of Virginla, but now, In 1003,
it goes back to Westmoreland county.

PEALE AND HIS WORK.

Tt was In 1767 that Charles Willzon
Preale, the most eminent American por-
tralt palnter of his day, went to  Xng-
and to study his art. A number of

wealthy Marylanders, Charles Carroll,
af Carroliton, heading the lst, subscribed
tn defray his expenses, for which Feala
was to relmburse them by portralts on
his return.  Another Amerlean  artist,
Benjamin West, wasa then In Londan, and
Peale beeame his pupll. The young Mary-
lander had received his flrst lessons In
palnting  from Hessellus, in Annarnolls,
and he had alen hean the pupll of Cop-
ley In Boston. His ersatlle geniug
manlifested ltzelf In many linea of Inven-
tion and achievemnent, but It Is as a por-
tralt palnter that he I8 best known to
fame. And hls llkenesszes were generally
consldered strong, spirited and natural.
Tha Chatham portralt {s a full length
flgure, rohed as a Roman orator, speak-
Ing in the forum, He stands In the
Housa of Lords, with the Palace of
Whitehall to be seen In the background,
we are told, and the window whera
Charles 1 was hbrought out to he he-
hended. The statue of Britanla, with the
cap of liberty on her head, Is one of the
accegsorles In the palinting, and she Is
represented as treading upon the Con-
gress at New York, the American ad-
dresses, ete,, and advancing to extin-
gulsh the flame of liherty which burns on
the altar cloge hy the flgure of the ora-
tor. The altar Is supported by busts of
Bidney and Hampton, and & garland on
one slde |s wreathed over tha head of
Hampden. Lord Chatham's personal ap-
pearance has been described as a flgure
tall and Imposing, with a small head, a
thin face, the eyves of & hawk, and a
nose Irmq and acquiline. Tha Peale por-
tralt gives us the Imposing figure, the
small head and the features as they
were modeled by Wilton, tha famous
sculptor of Georga the Third's perlod.
He stands with rlght hand extended as it
about to address the Leords, and in his

left hand hs holds a copy of Magna
Charta. With the classienl garb, Peals
hoe repregented Lord Chatham as with-

(o]

PEATE'S PORTRAIT

o]

OF LORD CHATHADM,

r

FRANK L. STANTON.

SUNBEAMS
FROM THE
& SOUTH &

By FRANK L. STANTON,

Author of ** Just from Qeorgla,*
“Songs of the Soll," ete
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BROTHER DICKEY,

/

Satan and the Banjo.

Batan tuck de hapjer, an' ha th'owad it
in o tree,

Aut jt sot de woods ter dancin’ des exa
livaly ez could e

Fer de Win' com 'long en played it in de
qulckes' kind er tune,

Bn de witches on dey broomsticks went
sashayir’ ' i da hloon!

Oh, Mister Batanl i

‘Day fool you all de day;

We ‘bleege tor have de banjer
'"Twel we dance de worl' away!

De Rabhit lef’ do brigr-pateh, de Fox coma
out er Kiver,

De Alllgater lef' his log an it ‘out fum
@ river]

De hosses out do traces kicked en mada a
mighty prancin’

g;:'er Blar he 'lowad {t's Kingdom come,
glve 'em p'ints on dencin'l

Oh, M|ster Batan!
Go yander whar you slay;

We 'hleege ter have de banjer
'Twel we dance de worl" away!

De wooda wuz des' demoralize, en Satin
eonldn't down 'em,

De cresturs in de double-quick—de trees
a-spinnin’ 'round ‘em.

Ha couldn't stan' de rackel,
inter de scuflle,

Dey made him out de "pigeon-wing'' en
elve de double-shuffle!

Oh, Mister Batan!
G0 yander whar you stay;
We 'bleege ter have de banjer
"Twel we dance da worl' away!

{ A Mule With a Record,

"Wall, suh," gald the old deacon, “dat
mule 8 got mo' lfUn' power ln cne er

en he Iit

his hin' foots dan twenty er his race
put tergether. T'other day, whilst de par-
son wuz 'zaminin er him, wid a view ter
buyin' him, he glve him a left I, en sont
him fiyin','

;How high did he sen' him?"

‘Dat what botherin me, He alp't come
down witl

it Riled the Major.

""Well, suh, de Major is so easy ter git
mad! He flawed Inter a turrible rage dis
mawnin en all fer nuttin'l"

"What you do ter him?'!

Nuttin® 'tal, I tell' you! He tol' me ler
fetch him his boots, en 1 only axed him
which pa'r he wanted—his Bunday-meetin'
one, or de ones he seen de snakes In,—en
how he dld eut up!"

The Humble Brother,

Better take de s!de path—
Groanin' wid do lnag,
Too much dust en danger
s In de middle er de roadl
Dar de folks is crowdin'
Wusst you ever knowed!
Nutdn' but confusion
In de middle er da road!
Harrlcans a-blowin'
Wusst dey ever blowed,

Taossin' all " de bux irees
In de mlddla er de road!
Lota er ways ter glory

Whar de treasure stowed,
But da dust'll blin' you
In de middle er de road!

FABLES FROI A L.OG CABIN,

Fox's Lesson to the Alligator,
* Whilst de Alligater wuz m-sunnin' his-
se'f on a log hy de river, he tol' de Fox
dat If he'd len' him hls tall ter bresh'de

flies off him, he'd keteh him & mess er
fish fer his dinner. But da Tox sey er
him; “How in de worl' kin da 1lles bother
you we'en yo' hide la ez touch ez a bass
drum?!
n de Alllgator make him dis answer:
ler el do plaln truth dey don't bothe
me, but it looks mighty ondlgnitied fer
ten-foor Alllgator ter have tlles oni him!*
“Weall," sald the Wox, "It's my private
opinlon dat lots er dignity In dis waorl'
ain't nutting more ne'r less dan laziness
In disguige, Good mawnin'!"

The Man and the Storm-PRit,

Onet dey wiuz a Man whal go 'frafd er
de Haorrleane dat he digged a Storm Plt
on hiz plantation; en ever' tme ha seen
g Storm comin' he runned Intep It en
pulled de ld down on top er him,

But ona day we'en he wug down dar

chucklin’ ter hisse't how safe he wug,
whilge de Harrlcane wuz blowln' over
him o Alrthguake come rumblin® under

him, en which way 1er g0 wuz¥le ques
tion! But he hexded fer de Harricane,
des in time ter be blowed slx-ways-rors
Sunday, an’ whilse he wuz travelin’ {nier
de nex' Idle er a pine tres,
he said ter hiss IU's only & fool dat
stan's 'twist de 1 en de dasp ses wien
he's 'fraid er fire, en can't swim a ek !’

The Colongl's Ghost,

o1 gea de ole Kunnel's ghogt las' nlzht "

OHaw dld you know It wuz da Kupnalt

“Kapge he pone right over in de corner
er his room whar de Jug use ter stay, en
w'ned soquart ‘roun’ en looked st ome.!’

“Did he say anything 7'

CNotoa word, But T well knowed what
he wuz a-wantin' ter say!

vEnR what wuz dat?

“Well, he looked lak he wuz a-gayin’

|

| Ratila gnt

ter me: ‘Tom, you hlack rasklll, ain't you
been a-drinkin' up my lleker ag'in?' "

A Georgin Breakdown.
Rattle snake quoil in de lion den,
Lilon dong ept twenty men;
3 va de rattle apell,
Lion think its da dinner bell!
Yok, Mister Lion, how you do—
How's vo' hell, en yo' fambly, toa?"
“T done right well 0" you ring dat bell—
dat dinner, ls de word ter

Lell 7'
aite mUy ez s go his way,

b
|J"r1;11 dinner w'en yo' hair tum

ne diat unroots a for-
de trouble er clearin'

a5l BOvVes
sroun' feér a

Do mount'in tops dat reach de clouds
I= mighty LR
you only sees worl'

1edrs,

w'en you glls dar
ar I

thoo' o rain

Dey's alwoys ona mo' rlver ter op
LIl you it ter de a8’ one: en oden w
sels down en Browls Kage dey aln't nn
ma'.

Dia anly trouble 'hout do devil gwine
vielun' ds=—too meny fodks inodls. warl®
l]llII‘J](:i dey s duty boun' ter rveturn e
eall,

Happiness aln't fur f'um hos, en yit,
some mens travels 80 fur tor i,
never  knpws whit day lef’ behin'
) fe's too late ter tu'n back. !

De rich man got WS troubles, des lak l
do pn' man; dittitenca s, dey pomes
ter him in amubile, whilst de po'
min has ter Jug ong wid Wi inon 0%-
part,

3¢ man what lves onsatisfied kaze
he can't do Inn whit ho wuz cut out
tor do, 15 di L ez senslble ez de ele-

phant dat died 0 Brlel kage he (':n:]rll:'t

ellmb o tre;
(Copyrlht, 1004.)

TANNER FAINT
AND OIL ©0,,

110 Eagt Main Street,
RICHMOND, VA,
COLID  WATE PAINTS, PFLOOR

BrAINS, BRUSHES, and PAINT-
ENS SUPPLIES,

ot the “tye-wlg' which he always wore,
his head “ornamented with gray curls,’
ns a critic of ‘the pletura  daplored,
“meant, no doubt, to ba Roman and
clagsical.’” To modern eyes, however,
the gray locks would seem more natural
and beecaming than the old-fashioned wig.

Rlchiard Henry Leey as spokesman of

LETTER OF EDMUND JENNINGS.
the Westmoreland eounty gentlemen, the
patrinots of this notable- section of Vir-
ginla, had written to his friend, Edmund
Jennings, to have the portralt of Lord
Camden taken to place In thelr court-
house, and Benjamin West was to ba
the artist, But Lord Camden, who had
been aesociated with Lord Chatham In
defending the rights of the eolonfes, was
not 8o ready to obllge his Amerlean ad-
mirers,  Flrst, want of tlme, and- then
offleial seruples stood In the way, These
considerations did not affect Lord Chat-
ham, we are led to Infer, BEdmund Jen-
nings, In presenting the pictura of Lord
Chatham, writes to Richard MHenry Lee
of Mr. West's ineffectual efforis to secure
the Camden portralt, and adds:

“But as Lthe honest cause of Amerles
hath been supported with trus lberality
hy that great man, Lord Chatham, I
could wish that his merlts were not for-
gat, and therefors take the liberty of
sending you by Captain Johnston hls por-
tralt, which, If you think worthy of the
acceptanca of the gentlemen of West-
moreland, T heg you would offer them In
my name, It was executed by Mr. Peale,
nf Marvland, whe was recommended to
me hy several friends In thet province as
a young man of merlt and modesty. Your
hrother WWII hinted to me that the plet-
ure of Lord Chatham would not ‘be un-
acceptable Lo the lower house of Assem-
Wy. Should the gentlemen ba of that
apinlon, I Leg it may be dispoged of In
that way.! Mr. Jennings, in a postscript

to this letter, says that "the head ot
Lord Chatham Is done from an admirable
bust hy Wilton and |8 much'llke, though
different from the common prints."
S8ENT TO THE CAPITOL.

It will be seen from this lotler of Ed-
mond Jenning's thot the suggestion of
Willlarn Les that tha Chatham portralt
should hea =sent to tha Capitol at Wil-
llamsburg met his own wishes. Howaver,
the gentlemen of Westmoreland wore
Ioth to give It up, though their court-
nouss proved too small te hold (L Tt
remained, therefore at “Chantllly,’’ the
home of Richard Henry Lee, until tha
latter's death, when 1t was transferred tn
“Btratford,” the home of another of tha
distingulshed Lee brothers of the Revolu-
tlon, ns It waa afterwards the home of
“Light Horsa Harry™ and the birthploca
af hls peerleds =on, General Nabert Ed-
ward lL<¢p, From “Stratford" the Chat-
hem portralt went to  Westmoreland
Courthouse, when a new bullding was
erected thera about 1823, But In
tha Library Committes of tha General
Assambly, hearlng that thera wns no
suliabla room at Westmoreland Court-
house for the large canvas, asked that
It might be sent to tha FHousa of Dele-
gntes in Richmond; a step to which tha
YWestmoreland justices gave thelr consent
In 187,

We henr of the pleturs, and of Pealn's
merits and demerlts ns an artist, In a
letter written in 1772 hy Richard Henry
Lea to Colonel Landon Carter: ''So far
A3 I am ablg to judge, T think Mr, Penle
hds mueh merit In hls profession, but In
tha artlela of mixing colors for duration
ha would seem to bhe deficlent by the
pletura he has drawn of Lord Chatham.
now at Chantilly.

*The colora of that plees have greatly
faded In tha short time [t was drawn, I
observe in your letter to Mr, Penla that
this {5 ona of your capitnl objections te
the coples that have been already taken
0f Your mother's pleture, This gentle-
man may possibly have hy experlance
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tham.

improved In this material branch of ha
art, but this circumstanca T am not aecd
qualnted with, and, therefore, conclude 1§
the better way to submit the matter to
your own determination. If In this. ra-
spect he would answer, T think he would
In overy other, and, perhaps, thers 1a
murh propriety In encouraging American
ariists in America. T would beg leave to
refer you to my hrother, Frank, on hia
return from Annapolls, when he will have
many opportunities of seelng Mr. FPeale'n
performances and Knowing the opinlon
entertnined of him there by the best
fudges’’ It wns in this year—17i2—thai
Charles Willson Peale painted the first
of his many portralts of Washlngton,
whera .hn appears in the unltorm of a
Virginla colonel. And, doubtless, it was
at thia time that Peale painted soma of
tho other poriralts in Virginla, atill ta
he found tﬁ'ﬂre. making sketches also o
some of the houses at which he had
<isited. To thesa lagt John Adnms alludes
in a.letter to his wife, written from Phll.
adelphla in 1776, “'Yesaterdny morning,"
N says, 1 took n walk in Arch Strest te
sen Mr. Peale's painters’ room. Peale |1
from Maryland, a tender, soft, affection-
ate creature, Ha has a varlety of por.
traits, very well done, but not so well
as Copley's portraits. He showed me
llkewlsa droughts, or rather sketches, of
gentlemen's seats Iin Virginla, where ha
had b Mr. Corbin's, Mr, Page's, Gen-
eral W Ington's ete.'

A COPY IN MARYLAND,

There hangs in the nnte-room of tha
Maryland Senante, 'In the State House at
Annapolls, a portrait of Lord Chatham,
which is evidently a copy of the ons sent
to Virginla In 1768 It was presented to
tha Assembly by Charles Wilson Peals
in 1774, 'as appears by
entry on the journal of the lower house,
under date of April 16th:

“On reading a second time the appli«
catlon of Charles Willson Peale, of ths
clty of Annapolls, Limner; This Houss
accept of the very genteel Presant of tha
Portralt of the Earl of Chatham, offerad
the legislatiye Bady of this Province;
And thereupon do appoint the honorabls
speaker nnd the representatives of Anna
Arundel County nnd the City of Annapo-
lls to recelva and take care of the same,
and to direct any alteratlona they may
think proper to be mads in sald Portraitg
And, ns o Compliment te IMr. Peals, ra=
quest his acceptance of the sum of One
Hundred pounds common honey."

KATH MASON ROWLAND, °

e,

" []ODERN [EABLES

BY GEORGE ADE.

The Fable of the Unsympathetic Parent Who Turned Down Three Different Varietles,
Copyright, 1808, hy Robert Howard Russell.

O

Ones there wis a long-headed Father
whe liad taken the Junior into the Down-
Town OfMes and was trying to eradlicate

the Cireek ond Latin from his system,
The Junlor was a Lovely Chap whoss
Clothes o e o nhoit twl hi= Falary,

ed Horo of o

e resembled the smonth-fa

Iiehard Harding Davis 0 Book. By
keeping hils Halr neatly  summed down

wenring the right & %m af Collay,

wise vamping o few tender thords on
the Plano and holdlng up his end Inon
Hght-wilght cnnve 1 he had man-
aged 1o etbow hi into 1ae- Front

How ot thot
Rorte Kknown

ng
s they get

the Laguled [3antry,
Tanded g0 offen

wertrand  Flappingdale was the Nona
af thie particular Copfection, In oy Set
Lo wis nwn a8 Bertle and among Lhe
Emploves at the Shop he was know
i Dulff, Bert's Pathway fno Life
nleely Lubprleated mul every ong v
awiully Niee (o him that after a while
I felt I'l';iﬁtllhlll!i‘ Certain Lot tha
Parth and the Fulpess thereof had bhedn
Alshed up especially forohls Benefit a-d
he could cancal the Crder any time that
he saw fit,

appindale, Senlor, had never gmnkad

g .rf;m Clgarettes and attendad Junior
Proms during. his Inenbator Perfoid. o
had heen oo husy teving (o muka tha
Meal Tickets last’ from one  Salurday
Night to apother. The only Time ha got
Lungy was when ha told how he

o o owork for Blx oo Weel and plint

1y

a Year In the Bullding and Loan As-
tlon, 1t had been many Years since
% nis Holled DMnners away from
Jilmy and made 1 pal Artlohokes, but ha
was 8t g Farmer at Heart, And when
they thraw him into the long-tailed Ite-
galln with the mistit Tip, he had Yap

atenciled all over himselr, °
You y Lithe one of these self-muada
Liamlnaries and wean him away fr ila
Ple and rub him with 8llk Underwear fo
5, buto you eannot dron the Lines of
d Chavacter from his Front Pleca
parvaty hlm from tha Homely Doe-
1L woera (-.|\|l»_~lb| to his Attention
15 of a Hicko Gad some fory

the

|
yvenrs carlier inothe Game,
Consequently, ths  elder ll‘hlmiulmia]u
did not hit It off to any lurge Extent

with Bertig's Friends, most of whom hail
thelr Nomes already set up ln the So-
platy Column 300 Days In the year, bt

srinin - {

.

not ona of them'could have Agurad n 2 per
cent, Dlscount, unlesa he had taken o
Day off, Thely dld not eare for Business,
but Business never seamed to Langulih
muech on that Account,

Ona of the Hard Jobs that Fate had
mapped oot for  Flappingdale, Senlor,
wis to pravent his blue-eved Offspring
from bolng abducted and snaked awny
to the Altar, The Trouble was that Ber-
tla wanted to he Abducted. About every
Change of the Moon he would begin to
net more or lesa Dippy and cut out the
Oftlen nltogether and go Glirl-Hunting In
hig oream-colored Charlot with ons Horse
hitehed In front of the other one, Then
the head of tha Works would have to esll
Wt In and put some Cracked lee on hlm

and get him cooled down,
I The nrsc one to lay him out and have
|:I|En| Fluttering was a (W-poundsr, abasit
alx weeks fro mtha Nursery, Tha col
onded Guvnor begged him not 10 rob
the Cradle and. wanted to know somos-
thing about her Knowledga of
leerping, which s Invariably a Sure Jalr
for Love's Youpng Drenm, While Ber-
trnnd waa walting for o Chanco Lo alope
with the Bud, A New Show came to Town
and there zipped acrosa the Horlzon rt
hiz Fresh Young Life a Hurrah Boubrotte,
who wors Holes in the Btage every liver.-
Ing doing a very refined Coon Numbar,
From the moinent whoen he looked up
at her and saw that she had taken no-
tiee of his Presenca on Barth, ho passed
into p Bweet Trance, from which he dld
not fully Awake untd tha Troups left
own, when ha found himself witching
the Red Light disappear around the
Curve and realized that he had played
s Violets on the Wrong Number,
The Bnsy Lover always goes (Tom one
Extreme 1o another, so the next Craock
out of the Hox, what does Brash Bartle
do bt get himself all worked up to a
Temparature of 104 over tho kind that
la known as Terribly Brigbt. The one he
wps determined to Marry, unless aome-
body got out an Injupetion, sat around
in an off-eolor kind of a sad, Mother
Hubbard make-up and handed out Brll-
lfant Conversatlon that was good enough
to be taken down In Bhort-Hand and put
Into a Hook., Bhe threw her SBearchllght
on thg helpless Bertrand and dagzled him

to o Fave-yve-well Bhe got him igto &

Turkish Corner and told him of the Yearn-

e

Ings of her Soul and all about her Emﬂ?
Lite and how she had groped for an #
Anity, and, although he muffed a good
many of her Polnla and was clear of the
Ground most of the Time, ha realized
that ha was In the Presence of one wha
could take him by the Hand and shew
him a lot of Things that he had never
been wise to, as yet, So he wanted ta
marry her and sit around all Day with
his Head on her Bhaulder and have hen
talk Copy, worth about 3 cents a Word,
Father notlced that ha was off his
Feed and looking wild out of the Eyes,
so0 he called him in and wanted to know

the name of tha New One,
vCur e oout, sald he, when he had
learned the Horrlble Truth, "Home {2 noy

Pureau, I don't blame any
ving a Woman who has wot
the Intaliectunl Bulge on him, In these
Days of T doy Afternoon Cluba a,

Reuding Circles, It's a Cheap Grade o
Wife who hasn't got the '‘he.end of the
Outilt beaten to o Pulp, Nearly ever,
Woman knows mora than her Husband,
but It helps some If he has enough Gray
Matler to epable him to ehip In now
and then, If only te give her the right
Cued. But 30 years would be a long Time
to sit at one end of the Dinlng-Room
Table, feeling about the size of a Roaoh.
I have known several specimens of the
Vietim who marrles the Woman who i
going to lead him on and on. Bhe leads
him on and on, untll ha begina to Blow,
and then she usually goes on and on
with something wearing a White Necks
tle and an Alpaca Coat, 1f I wera you, 1
ehould marry some one of about my own
Mental Calibre. Of course, you may have
to hunt & long time, but when you luc;:g

0 Leciura
Man for marr

her you ean tell that she 18 the Righ
Kind, Any one who will agres to Mar
you 18 |n your Class, and you can gam
on ihat.” i

“I have trled the Innocent Young Thing,
the Bﬂ‘phlatlr_.u.ted Soubrette and the Cu
tured Club Girl, and you kick on all ni
them," sald Bertrand. 1

“They ara all Nice Girls,” sald Mr.
Flappingdale. Let's walt untll we lpoi
one who has something comling to her,
and then wa will put up & Good! Joke
on her,'" 2

Moral: It s & Wise Father That tume
bles to his own Son

tha  follawing’

L




